belongings of her famous grandfather, and
also those of her author-aunt, Susan Augusta
Cooper, whose best memorial, however, is the
noble orphanage on the river-bank some ways
below. The oaken doors saved from the
flames of the burning Hall served for this new

INDIAN HUNTER.

home, which overlooked the grounds of their
old home. The site of the latter is marked by
Ward's " Indian Hunter." Aptly placed, peering
through mists of green toward the author's
church-yard grave, he is a most fitting guardian
of the one-time garden of Fenimore Cooper.
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